The Overflow of the College Wits 
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The Proof of the Pudding 
Is In the Eating 


Take an attractive colored cover. 


Add a generous quantity of clever drawings by artists like Messrs. 


Lowell, Flagg, Starrett, De Maris, Rea, Fellows, and others. 


Stir in a liberal measure of new jokes. 
Next add a pageful of movie comment by Lenso. 
Then marinate with Metcalf’s editorials and dramatic criticisms. 


Quickly pour in the best of European pictures and jests, having pre- 


viously selected the bubbling fun of the whole college press. 


Use a reasonable number of Bad Breaks. 


Enrich with a story by Waldron and one of Walt Mason’s wise 


poems 1n prose. 


Flavor with fun. 
Sweeten with sentiment. 
Spice with satire. 


Warm up with wit, and you can enjoy 
THE PROOF OF THE PUDDING 


by getting a generous helping for $1 (10 
weeks) or a whole year’s supply by sending 
seven dollars to 


| JUDGE 


JUDGE 


generous helping of the pud 
our special offer to new 
of 10 weeks for $1.00. I en- 


225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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Ik THE CITY REQUIRED EVERY MILKMAN TO MUFFLE EVERYTHING, MAYBE WE COULD ALL GET OUR MILK IN PEACE. 


The Milk Menace 


By Dox Hero.p 


Illustrated by the Author 


F course, cow milk must have some food value. 

Otherwise it would not be in such great demand. At 

our house, for instance, we take thirty or forty bottles 
every morning, for our baby. (I hear the milkman leaving 
about ¢#ai many bottles on our back steps every morning at 4:40 
o'clock. He picks them up and puts them down three or four 
times, so I know. Milk bottles don’t set well on back steps 
unless you get them just so. You must put them all down, then 
put them back in your tinkly wire basket and rattle them well, 
and repeat the process several times Milk bottles simply 
MUST be well rattled.) 

Dear friends, is milk worth what it costs? I ask you. 

I do not mean money cost. I love children, and I want to see 
them nourished and raised to manhood and womanhood, and 
far be it from me to complain about the money expense of milk. 
\ few dollars a day for milk for my baby is nothing to complain 
about. What I mean to ask is this: Is milk worth the annoyance 
it costs? If necessary, couldn't children be raised on some other 
beverage? 

Let me explain the milk situation on our street. There are 
thirteen families in our block. Each family has a different 
milkman. At 3 a.m. the daily milk attack begins in our neigh 
borhood. Mr. and Mrs. Stokes get their milk first. Their 
milkman has a horse who steps four feet high, every step he 
takes. He swings a wicked hoof, if ever a horse did. Oh, he 
can make the asphalt on our street resound for miles when he 
plants a well-thought-out smack on the old pavement. And 
while the Stokes family is getting its milk, that horse stands out 
in front and counts time with his tub-like hoofs. 

The Madisons get their milk next. Their milkman is the 
swearing kind. The Madison house stands far back from the 
street. When Madison’s milkman gets all the way around 
behind he begins to vell at his horses. I hear him every morn- 


ing. “ You***#{$***3456X***!?SEt+!" he yells. And he must 
have bought his milk basket at a band instrument store. It 
rings out into the night, at the slightest touch, with an incom- 
parable cadence. 

Hanley’s milkman is mallet-footed, and he runs from his 
wagon to Hanley’s back steps; he rocks the very earth. Bruners 
live up at the other end of the block, but é#eir milkman has a 
deaf horse, and I hear the Bruners getting their milk at 4:10 
every morning (and their milkman’s horse getting h , at the 
same time). The King family, next to Bruners, are terrible 
milk drinkers; they must take a couple of hundred bottles 
every morning. 

I could go into details about the milk affairs of every family 
on our block if I had time, but the short of it is that we have 
an ORGY of milk delivering in our neighborhood every morn 
ing from 3 A.M. to 6 A.M. every day. 

And I ask again, is milk worth it? What can be done about 
it? Could the city pass an ordinance to require simultaneous 
delivery of milk in our block at, say, 4 A.M.? For one, I would 
be glad to chip in and help pay for the services of a milkman 
traffic cop for a half hour every morning, if it would help relieve 
milk matters. Better the collision and clash and destruction 
of a couple of milk wagons now and then, than the prolonged 
orchestration we now endure. There are many sweet children 
on our block, and I am as anxious as anybody to have them all 
fat and healthy, so I shall not say ‘‘ Down with milk,” but I am 
almost tempted to cry “Down with milkmen!”’ 

Why does milk have to be delivered under cover of darkness, 
anyway? Why can’t we have matinee milk deliveries? All of 
this terrible hurlyburly of milk delivering wouldn’t bother me a 
bit if it began at 2:30 in the afternoon. Why does anybody 
want to be a milkman, anyway! Such hours! 

Perhaps, my excellent drawing at the top of this article 
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suggests the solution, after all. If the city required every milk 
man to muffle everything, as I have suggested in the picture, 
maybe we could all get our milk in peace. If something isn’t 
done, | may, in self-defense, have to go into the milk business 
myself, and stay up and deliver milk with all the other milk 
men. If I do, watch out! I’m going to deliver my milk in a 
steam calliope! 

I have just heard that there is nothing as good for insomnia 
as a big glass of warm milk 


Eureka! 
By Irene VAN VALKENBURG 


HE sun on the blazing sands, the hot wind from beyond the 
pyramids, the feeling of vast spaces : Slowly he 
walked away from the gay tents of the caravan toward the 
lonely date palm at the edge of the wind swept dunes. Here he 
loitered while the stars came out; here he slept while his 
caravan moved on toward Mecca. 
Silence and stars and the midnight moon rrailing 
clouds of smoke, ominous to behold, pregnant with evil 
\ hurried, skulking figure, a shot 
New York in mid August. Gramercy Park and Wash 
ington Square and water-lilies. Many, many water-lilies. 


Central Park West and Macdougal Alley especially 
Macdougal Alley Fifth Avenue busses and aeroplanes 
and push-carts \h, yes, and moving-pictures 

Macdougal Alley again. Arts. Books. And words, words 
words, words, words, words, words - at three cents 
a word. 

Symbolism in literature. Newer and newer forms of 
literature. 

This is the very newest. Do you understand its 
neaning? 


Neither do I 


The Only Way 
Mrs. Vulgarich—Can’t you get up anything more ex 
pensive than this fur coat you have shown me? 
Clerk Not unless we use trained seals for the gar 


ment, madam 








Will Power 


By Sam S. StTINson 


{ 
' “THE power of will. Ah, what a thrill 
hy . 


We get from knowing we possess it 
In accents shrill we boast until 
We know the law— and then transgress it 


The power of will may cure or kill 
While some possess it, others don’t 
For every man who has a will 


There is a woman with a won't. 





The power of will is mighty. Still, 
While some possess It, others fake it 
\ man may have an iron will, 
\nd vet, forsooth, his heirs may break it. 


The Garage Vocabulary 
She was tired of being a girl. A man could 


see so much more of the world She knew 
how to run a car and knew also that if she 
HAT CANADA were to receive a “man’s haircut”’ and don 


male attire she could easily pass as a 
chauffeur. «The only thing lacking though, 
was the garage vocabulary 
Ingenuity secured her a position as telephone operator in a 
garage so that she might jot down the slang of the chauffeurs. 
One week passed. And now, in passing a garage, she is 
thankful that the chauffeurs therein use no megaphones when 
cony ersing 
Wrong Party 
Police Chie/—What’s the trouble with you fellows? 
Old Member of Force—This new guy here captured “Jack the 
Hugger” and then let him go. 
Police Chie/—Great Scott, man! How did you happen to do 
that? 
Vew Member of Force Why, he prov ed to me con lusiv ely 
that his name wasn’t Jack. 


Some Men 
Some men would rather be on the inside than the right side 





y Paur Remy 


j tead Victim—Martitpa, [LL KILL THAT BIRD OF YOURS, I 


KEEPS ON SCREECHING “ LET'S HAVE ANOTHEE 


-. ~ ae 








I’m Not a Portrait Painter _-=———— 
By S. Gorvon Gurwit 


HE was very lovely and when she looked 

over at me and smiled, I thanked the 
gods, raised my hat and joined her. 

“How do you do?”’ she smiled 

‘Usually, as I please,’ I answered, with 
clumsy facetiousness. 

Chere was something vague ly familiar about 


her that puzzled me At first I could have 
sworn that I had seen her before somewhere; 





but as I intently examined her pretty flushed 
face, I became uncercain and puzzled again 
You don’t remember me, do you, Mr. Gil 
lette she asked, looking up into my eyes 
She knew my name! So I had met her 


before! 

“Well,” I answered, grinning foolishly, ‘I 
must confess I don’t.” 

“I’m afraid,” she replied gravely, “that, for 





n artist, you have a poor memory tor faces 
Why, vou have been sitting three yards i 
front of me at the Art School for over a month 








while I posed! Don’t vou recognize me?”’ Dip you EVER GO OR A LOTTERY 
Oh!” I said. **To be sure!” ON¢ SEE WHAT | pri 
Her eyes twinkled. ‘Oh, but you don’t!” 
she cried “IT can set by the expression in your eves that. you Women 
are still at sea! \ port rait painter who doesn’t remember HEY tell us our tongues are too glib, 


We’re too vain of the cut of our jib 
We care not a fudge 
And why should man judge, 
should they Since we're fashioned from Adam’s old rib? 


faces! Didn’t you recognize me?” 
‘But,’ I remonstrated, “I’m not studying portrait painting. 
Maybe that’s why I didn’t—ah—recognize you.” 
And it went right over her head. I ask you 


vote’ 
Metal Wearing Apparel 


“When did knights in armor change their clothes, pa? 
“Whenever they could get the tin, my son.” 


Another Issue Needed 
“Here’s an officer of the Federal Reserve Bank who says 
there are fifty-four kinds of paper money now in circulation.” 


“Huh! One for each kind of tax imposed, I suppose.”’ Changed Financial Methods 


Vrs. Willis—Does your husband still give vou fifty dollars a 
week to run the house? 

Urs. Gillis—Y es; only now he gives it 50% in cash, 25% ina 
15°) in his friends’ poker I.0.U.’s and 10% in 


An Extraordinary Fellow 
Jasper—Is Jinks a self-made man? 
Rasper—Jinks is more than that: he’s a self-made college — stock dividend 


graduate. cigar-store coupons 














THe Matinee MAN 


Wuo PAYS FOR CLOTHES, SHELTER AND BED? 
Wuy IS HE LOAFING HERE INSTEAD? WHAT USEFUL ROAD DOES THIS MAN TREAD! 
WHENCE COMES THE MONEY BY WHICH HE'S FED By WHAT AMBITION IS HE LED 

WHAT IS HE GOOD FOR, THIS BIPED! 


7 


WHAT DOES HE DO TO EARN HIS BREAD 
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Drawn by Cuester I. Ganove 

‘How BEAUTIFULLY YOU MANAGE your HUSBAND! How 
po yot DO TT , 

VERY SIMPLE | HAVE SAVED ALL HIS LOVE LETTERS AND 
VHEN HE GETS BALKY I THREATEN TO READ THEM TO HIM 


dF tien l, GaaDpY 


The Defense Rested 


By Katuerine Ni 
M* 
- with his rubber heels and soles; 
crept cautiously into bed. 
Mrs 
Shanigan had been awake listening and 
waiting for him 
posed he had been working at the office 


All his precautions were in vain. 
She told him she sup 
again; that she did not believe that story 
or any other he had ever told her; that 
she did not have to put up with him; that 
she could have a Career; that even now 
the committee was waiting to see if she 
would accept the nomination for Mayor; 
thai she had been warned against him; 
that she was not now the foolish senti 
she was when she married 
then a 


mental girl 


him; and deep snore showed 
that 

Ihe defense rested. 

Now evervone knows the prosecution 
should rest first: so Mrs. Shanigan jabbe d 
Mr Shanigan shook 


him; fussed, fumed, scolded and wept: but 
I 


with her eibow: 


He slept on, so 


Was of no ust | 


The prosecution also rested. 
By These Presents 
Love is a gift; marriage a token; divorce 
1 souvenir 








LEY 


SHANIGAN inserted his key quietly ; 


rHOS!I 
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walked softly 


undressed silently 
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po yor 
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Cesars’ 


Each week my heart 


The Puritan 


By Jennie Berrs Hartrswick 


YITH these stern statutes I’ve no fault to find, 
They irk me not, though bitter-blue they be 


\bove the town is heaven’s promise kind, 
In tranquil azure smiling down on me. 


In church my restive neighbor fumes and frets 
While I, contented, sit the service through 
Belinda wears my knot of violets, 


heir gracious fragrance steals across the pew. 


Let others flout the barren afternoon 
The silent highway and the empty links; 
For me its fleeting hours end too soon, 


When down the west relentless Phoebus sinks. 


\h, no, these rigid laws I’d not revise; 


I would not seek to change their somber hue 


rhe sky, the violet, Belinda’s eyes 


Divinely vary the prevailing blue. 


Then do your ruthless worst, my Brother-man, 


Your straitened Sabbath wakes no wrath of mine! 


a happy Puritan 
Keeps Sunday wholly at Belinda’s shrine. 


Dreams 


Borrowell—What would you do if you had a million dollars? 
Harduppe—Oh, I suppose it would be just my luck to wak« 


Raiment 


Not Solomon’s Glad Rags nor Sheba’s nor those of the 


Wives, the French 


Empire Grandams, the later 


Goddesses of Opera Bouffe nor the Last Follies can compare 
with the costumes of our 1921 Spring Pea-chicks 


KN \ 
VE IMPROVED so! 


om Palm 


. . 
Beach 


~You’VE BEEN MAKING 


LOVE 


TC 














1 CANNOT write, | CANNOT DRAW—BUT THA 
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Always in Trouble 


By Wau.t 


Ratpu Barton 


Y Grandma was a fine old dame, the sanest 
of all critters, and oft the merits she'd proclaim 
of Hop and Burdock Bitters. 
She left the formula with me, when she went 
home to glory, and oft I brewed that helpful tea, 
and felt quite hunkydory. I cured my neighbors of their ills 
and never charged a nickel; I did more good than doctors’ 
pills, with my hop-burdock pickle. When neighbors had the 
housemaid knee, or mumps or gout or tetter, | took around 
a flask of tea and they at once telt better. 

I felt that I was doing good, in this punk world of sorrow; 
today I healed old Gaffer Wood, I’d cure old Grimes tomorrow. 
And people blessed me for the dope I sprung with hand un- 
sparing; it filled their darkened lives with hope when wern by 
burden-bearing. 

For years I made my wholesome brew, and planned to keep 
on brewing; alas, today a fine I drew, and there is nothing doing. 
Inspectors analyzed a paii of my life-giving potion, and now I’m 
sitting here in jail, filled up with sad emotion. 

What is the use of striving hard to make this world a winner? 
Inspectors catch you off your guard and say you are a sinner. 
The judge surveys you w-ih a gaze that makes your reason 
totter, and then he hands you sixty days in hock on bread and 
water. 

Inspectors watch you day by day, they watch you while 


\IAson 


vou ré sleeping; until you die or blow aw i} they have you in 
their keeping. 

Old Mrs. Jimpson came this morn, and said, ** My husband’s 
lying! Please take your car for Dr. Horn, and bring him to 
us, flying!’ 

I backed my flivver from its shed—said flivver is a beauty 
and up the road I hotly sped, and thought high speed a duty 
For when a neighbor’s lying prone such ardent haste’s de 
manded; a man can’t call his time his own, until the doc is 
landed. 

And so I sped by moor and fen, and wide eved rustics viewed 
me; and on his motorcycle then a traffic cop pursued me. 

He would not harken to my shrieks, a wooden head was 
his’n: he locked me up with other freaks, and here I sit in 
prison. 

I am in jail for many crimes; my spirit is dejected, and I 
bewail these bitter times, when all men are inspected. 

For me the sun no longer shines, life has no touch of beauty, 
for I am always paying fines, or doing chain-gang duty. 

I try so hard to live aright, but statutes jar and freeze me, 
and I am always pinched on sight, when an inspector sees me. 

I cannot write, I cannot draw, I cannot paint a lily, but that 
I violate a law, or knock a statute silly. 

And more inspectors we shall have, more tyrants unforgiving; 
is there no healing dope or salve to make this life worth living? 
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MOVING PICTURES 
EVERY EVINING. 


4.E€.ROLLAUReR. LOANS. 
IGM INTEREST. 
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Drawn by Jounny GRUELLE 


Deacon Straver’s DAUGHTER, 


or Yapp’s Crosstnc, Brossoms OuT 1N ONE OF Tuem New Snort Skirts 


10 


— 





























EASTER LILIES | 


EASTER HAT 


o ¢ 
co €@ 
= 
——— = 
: 
——_ 
aa 








ro 
DAY 


SPECIAL 
EASTER LILY CLOCKS 
EASTER STOCKINGS 




















WALKER 


YEs 


TERDAY 


‘*Simps 
By Lewis W. 


SIMP is a gink who doesn’t know that he is a simp! 
Simp is a contraction of Noah Webster’s famous crea- 


Lippy 


A 


tion, ‘‘simpleton.” 

Most men who purchase oil stocks, memory courses, and 
second mortgages are simps. 

Also, the bald-headed party who pays real money for hair 
grower is a prize simp. Likewise the gent who finances a “‘leg”’ 
show. 

The simp’s chief charac teristics faith 
some mail-order advertisements; a rabid desire to buy unknown 


are an abnormal in 
mining stocks; a wild hunch that he may 


find a fine wife and a meal-ticket through 


a matrimonial agency; and the dull, 
monotonous, undiscourageable confidence Vs 
in clairvoyants. ’ ( 


The simp also exhibits child-like be- 
lief in the memorized ‘‘spiel”’ of a house- 
to-house and like a 
terrified oyster to the sleek philosophy 
the latest cult—until another cult 
breezes in. The simp indeed 
vaudeville mind 

A great many otherwise sane people 
will finally fall for some smug graft. Or 
it may be a dashing grass widow, or other 


canvasser, fastens 
ol 


has a 


octopus, who graduates them a-clattering 
through the Simp University. 

So, simps are of all ages, conditions, 
Why, there is no telling 
when even a correspondence school’s pro 


and shades. 


AN 


The Leg of Nations. 





GREAT BriTAIN 


p Topay 


trusting and less intuitive than women! Also, because *‘ gents”’ 
are usually ladies’ simps. The most glaring symptom of the 
lady simp is evidenced by the barrage of tears and flowers with 
which she will flood a criminal’s cell. Or by the fervor of her 
intimacy with a new lady friend—and her vitriolic sermon 
over the remains of the luckless acquaintanceship, when she 


and her newest friend have fallen out. 


Too Easy 
“How much did you get out of your lawsuit?” 
“Well, the verdict was a thousand, but the three of us divided 
it 50-50.” 
“Three of you and 50-50? 
so | hy, you see, 


How could that be?” 
my 


Impossible! 


two of us were 


counsel.” 


Proper Thing 
J Mrs. Willis—Have you heard the littl 


Bump girl sing? 


Mr. Willis—Yes. 

Mrs. Willis—Don’t you think she 
ought to be sent abroad? 

Mr. Willis—Sure; deport her, by all 
means. 


Verbal Flip-Flops 
Said the ¢ hopstic k to the lipstic k, 
“You are certainly a flip stick.” 
“But at least I’m not a flop stick.” 
Said the lipstic k to the chopsti k 


Back to Nature 
advertisement of this 


ig” 
s 


huntir 


“The 


7 ; . . ‘ By Toun », Jr., AND GeorGe Mr LI Sane 99 
prietor will begin to believe his own liter ’y Joun Hex, Js sEORGE Mircut lodge sounds attractive. 
ature! Or a tailored-by-mail baron fall ee The, -_ PROPER on AIN SIGNED “Read it.” 
. ’ I ENRY, Ww RD, IRG N MIND) ss . 7 
for some other slick gazabo’s salvy game. Q'"™ “ nn a a eee Mountain scenery, pine woods, na 
- > : SMALL WONDER THAT HER SUBJECTS SING } ild Di ° } 
here are more men simps than lady Tye warxinc uymn: “Gop save THe ‘ure at the wildest. irect wire to the 
simps! Possibly because men are more KING.” New York Stock Exchange. 























| MORE COLLEGE 














Drawn by Cusaces H. Woure, University of Michigan 


° 
Prof—AND HERE, IN MY HAND, | HAVE A PIECE 0 ) 
IVORY \RE THERE ANY QUESTION 
Stud WHICH HAND, SIR 


Utopia of the First-Year-Outs 
By Ropert B. Freeman, Amher 





I W ANTED i »b and it was easy t ee that | id made a fav 
ible impre n upon the personnel director to whom | 
\lt ugh the nea {i the ¢ pl n 
department the greatest t cK I 
t t ce in the Ww I na t 
t ] atti e the least : | t 
t t wit ca ance cw 
vorid eeds me? 
B.A I were ‘ 
VW grade 
| e La I t r 
ta 
Li id | 
() ‘ I've read a cle S 
‘ ta ' 4 
(y ecause 
" irk er $1 
I N ) ave t re ia I 





| il department I 
pected 
Pr abl manayver | chneti al ré 4 
Well, | have a thorough understanding of the principles of K 
and Epictetus as well as the more modert , of philo rf | 
ed 1 hastil 


“Oh, no,” I returned confidently, “I have gone into the history of 
Asia Minor and the Far East quite extensively. I also have a firm 
rasp of the fundamentals of the development of religion 

“How about your languages?” 

“Oh, L have an excellent reading knowledge of both Spanish and 
Italian,” | explained quickly 
That’s bad; don’t you know any Norwegian or Czecho-Slo- 


V LY 

“No, I don’t,” I retorted somewhat shortly, annoyed that he 
hould expect a knowledge of anything so unusual 

“Well, here’s the w ay | size your case up You wouldn't do at all 
for work in a library, but you are pretty well qualified for the position 
| have to offer. You might find some trouble in adjusting yourself to 
the salary; I can offer you only $50,000 for the first year but of course 

use I decided to accept you we might e 
“Oh, $50,000—”” I begar 








IT CONTRIBUTIONS 


Hold on! There is another applicant who is as well qualified { 
the position as you are ble ume to me for a berth in the « hemical 
end of the busine ind when | ‘Ttain que tion he replied 


a very discouraging mannet 


ition. Now, upon your ar 


one very essential qu al 





] Icce 
mcer lepends! Have y 
act ’ said I nervous! 
Ha c you Df have \ i not re id the 
\NABASIS! 
I have three times | I < t ed the edge { the 





desk, prepared tor 


lhe job is yours! 





yuu take charge of the work Ml ynday az 





\lv eves were inseeing; mv head swam alt} igh there wasn't any 
iteT nearer than the Harlem river); my knee were W »bbling Dimly, 
1 swoon of pleasure I hear his busine like voice murmuring 
: | he alarv can be Inc reased at ] here a® or ly three hur dred 
u but Able assista Supreme control.” 
} I reached for my hat. and 1 to the door At last I 
wa in de pendent in i ] ess! il i in 





After the Show 
By Jack ALEXANDER, S/. Louis Uy r 
} BARRYMORE, my jo, Joh 
When we were first acquent 
\ six-bit or a dollar seat 
Was good for any gent 
But now you hit my roll, Johr 
For three and four per throw 
You surely clamp your Lunch-hooks on 
John Barrymore, my dough 





Girls at Any College House Party 
XPERT Girl—Has attended at least thirteen other house parties; can tell 
E ou how things should be done; knows just how to avoid the chap 
erones and how to ct 1 one of ti upstair 
Stuclies 
Amateur Girl 


und is endeavoring 





comous amounts erthele has 
to 20 to bed tne second eve z; Speaks of “‘trats 
terrible break \ < of her man 


does not know the usually 
finds out; takes a walk with the chaperones the 
first day, speaks to them the second, dodges them 
the third and can’t even remember tt 
on the fourth 


Nice girl—Hand-picked by the adorir 


cir names 


g mater 


to be her bov partner during the festivitic 
nvariably worked off on the fraternity dumb-bell 
+ 
Young thing—Likewise her first house party, 
but she is not ashamed of it; always giggling: wants 
to do evervthing fron ‘ ng the ler ' or 


he dumb waiter 
rel nously trained 

for the occasion, 
result he re 
ires no sleep at all 
isually “‘snaked” by 


the seniors; tninks 
the party is simply 
“ador ible goes home 
a much wiser little 
girl 


Mistake—Invited by 
i freshman, as a re 
sult of information 
gained at a “bull 
session, or by a 

brother in liquor;’’ no 
house party is com- 
plete without one or 
more; always the least 
seen, but the most no Drawn by Paci. W. Heasrey, University of Pittsburgh, °23 
ticed; causes such re 
marks as, ‘How could 








He—Dip YouR FOLKS OBJECT TO MY STAY- 
. iG Cc of 7 Led IG T? 

such a nice boy in ING SO LATE LAST Nit wrt 

vite such a—,” etc Sweetice—On, DEAR NO In Fact Dappy 

R. G. Stoan, Jr. Cor SAID HE'D JUST LIKE TO SEE YOU THERE 

nell. THAT LATE AGAIN 
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rawn by C. R. Sumner, University of North Carolin Drawn by Gro. A. Contey, Unit uly of Califor » 3 


HERE COMES ONE FELLOW WHO ¢ AN’ 


Schen—DAat NEW OFFICA DONE SAY : 
HE KNOWS A CROOK WHEN HE SEES HIM AY HE HASNT GOT A SCENT TO } 
Leben—DaAs ALL RIGHT JES LONG AS NAME 


HE DON SEIZE A CROOK WHEN HE 
KNOW HIM 














Dr by E. M, Scniwerz, University of Tera 





A Dark Purpose REVEALED 








Drawn by James House. University of Michigan 


Frosh—WHuUAT DO YOU THINK OF OUR 
RADIOLITE SUNDIAL? 

Senior-—WuHADDYEMEAN RADIOLITE? 

Frosh—TELts TIME IN THE DARK 








Drawn by Rosent L. Dioso, Cornell Unix 


Tue ANSwerR TO A ToucninGc LETTER 








Drawn by Avert H. Warp, Jr.. Boston University 









IT WAS A POOR ADVERTISEMENT FOR 
DoLLy’s FATHER, WHO IS A_ DENTIST, 
THE DAY DOLLY WORE HER NEW SPOTTED 
VEIL. 


HUGHES 2/ 


Drawn by Gronce Hucnes, Union College ” 


“AND IS YOUR FATHER A BOOTBLACK, 


TOO! ASKED THE PROFESSOR Drawn by Artuve H. Exenicx, Cornell University '24 
‘ “No,” SAID THE BOOTBLACK. “My FATHER 
, IS A FARMER UP STATE.” OILY TO BED, 
\ “An,” SAID THE PROF. REACHING FOR HIS \ND OILY TO RISE, 
; NOTEBOOK TO MAKE AN ENTRY, HE BELIEVES Is THE FATE OF A MAN 
t IN MAKING HAY WHILE THE SON SHINES.” WHEN AN AUTO HE BUYS 
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- —_——_—_— TFT the others into prominence, and cries triumphantly, 
—_—_———_ nnn yp arn RT a fe ne —T- ‘““Now, crown that if you can!" : : 
-~ > a It would appear, then, that the prime function of 
5 LANCE dramatic criticism is to make things easy for the press 
aan ea | agents. 
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The Hand of Destiny 


O YOU remember the songs of the dance—do they 
linger with you the next day and sing themselves 
through your senses over and over again? If they do 
—+ then you know how thoughts of that wonderful eve 
ning have stayed with me. I should like to live that 
evening once again—just as it was. I would not change 
MY anything about it—not a star, a tune, the smallest fleck 
of powder upon your face. Long after you are married 
and possessed of infants, three or four, six or eight 
let’s be generous, it costs nothing—I shall think upon 
that night, my New Year’s Eve Idyl. And do you re- 
member that gaudy scimitar of the late moon as we 
walked home? You showed it me first—hung with its 
tinsel of little silver stars. And the snowy walks and 
our frosty breaths in the moonlight? You astrayed 
me, an old bachelor of toughened emotions — my 
bachelor réle ended. Instinctively I knew that you 
were not of that 
flashy butterfly 4 
bd type which but = 

















Drawn by \amanvo K, Frvaine, Columbia ’22 


Mustache Propagandist—‘F o1Lep, B’Gosn!”’ 


Ready-Made Slogans 
By Detar J. Epmonpson, Notre Dame (Ind.),’21 


THE playwright quite often finds the dramatic critic a bad taste in his 
mouth, the morning-after debility. But not so the press agent. He 
looks to the critic for invaluable assistance that saves him the trouble of 
using his brains 

The primary purpose of art is, of course, the expression of the beautiful 
But it must be admitted that art has a secondary purpose: to provide sub 
sistence for its creators. In fine, even the artist must eat, though the ground- 
lings little suspect it. Secretly the Olympian actor may have a gross craving 
for dill pickles which he dare not pander in public, lest people should dis- 
cover, horror of horrors, that he is only human after all! The point of all 
which is that, aside from the joy producers find in their work, they expect it 
to earn them bread, and now and then a bite of pie. To this end the press 
agent is employed. It is his task to exploit, through journalistic means, 
whatever of exceptional merit he finds in the plays that he represents. But 
quite often it is difficult to find any exceptional merit. And if there is to be 
advertising there must be “talking points.” It is here the good offices of 
the dramatic critic are enlisted. 

A dramatic critic bespeaks the high and low points in productions as his 
lights reveal them. If what he says is derogatory the press agent 1s con- 
fronted with the problem of transposing the content of the critique into good 
advertising matter and, at the same time, adhering to the truth. He finds 
it simple enough 

Suppose a critic had delivered this bald opinion about a play: “If you 
have never been in a theatre before it 
is pos ible that you will enjoy *Be- 
trayed’ immensely — but I doubt it.” 
Che press agent, economical if nothing 
else, thereupon makes excellent use of 
the principle of selection. He deletes the 
prefix and suffix words and educes this 
flattering phrase as a slogan, ““ You will 
enjoy ‘Betrayed’ immensely.” It is 
labelled with the name of the critic, who 
is, after all, not misquoted; merely mis 
understood 

To the press agent it is, no doubt 
amusing game, a sort of Chinese puzzk 
He delights in such a judgment as this 
“* All To the Candy’ is a rare farrago of 
antique humor, hackneyed situations, 
and poor music.” By hop-skip-and 
jumping through tne sentence with a 
blue pencil he produces this: “A rare 
farrago of humor, situations, and music 
Pathetically simple, is it not? 

It thus becomes easy to imagine a 
press agent marshalling the words of a 
critique before him as a general reviews 
his troops. Whenever he sees a word, 
which, by a raggedness at the elbows 
or a muddiness of the boots, discredits 
the whole sentence, he jerks it shrieking 
out of line and details it back to the 
dictionary. 

A press agent to be successful must 
have a peculiar faculty that might be 
referred by analogy to chess playing 
[he critic spreads his pawns on the ppm by Henny Srirz 
board; the publicity man checkmates 
what ones are distasteful to him moves 








Agsop’s First Fasie 
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likes to play with 
fire. You are my 
dream-girl, but 
why, Sweet Daffo- 
dyl, did cruel Destiny make 

you a professor's daughter?— 

M. L. Scort, Columbia, ‘21 


A Collegiate Fable 


HEY were Seniors at the 
University be 6 @e 

Bill was poor. When he 
graduated he would have to 
look for a job. Tom was 
wealthy. A place was waiting 
for him in, his father’s office. Drawn by Cnances H. Woure, Unitersity of 
Bill was big, and strong and Michigan ’23 
ungainly. Tom, too, was big ‘ 
and strong, but he was as grace-  CLINKLE, CLINKLE LITTLE KNIGHT, 
ful as you know the Arrow ‘TIN-ENCRUSTED PARASITE. 

Collar Man would be if he was How I WonpberR wuat you’p po, 
anything but a head. Bill Jr tHose THINGS RUSTED ON TO YoU. 
turned pink and stammered : 

every time he met a strange 

girl. Tom was a veritable tea-hound. He could juggle his hat, his cane, his 
cup, his saucer, and his cigarette in one hand, and talk to six different girls 
with the other. 

Tom proposed to Mary. She blushed and told him to wait an hour for his 
answer. During the hour Mary met Bill. By the thirty-seventh minute of 
the hour he had recovered from his embarrassment; on the forty-sixth 
minute he looked into her eyes; on the 
fifty -third minute he proposed 

She accepted him, and on the fifty 
ninth minute she gave the cold-snoulder 
to Tom 

For Bill was Captain of the Football 
Team. —Epmunp F. Burke, Pennsyl- 

anta, 22 





Parabola 

S' IMEONE once asked me for the sake 
J of conversation whether I had ever 
thought out the path of the moon around 
thesun. It wasavilethingtodo. I lay 
awake all that night trying to follow the 
moon. Next day I had a dizzy headache 
I never used to care much about the 
moon, save that | had sometimes won- 
dered casually how anyone ever made out 
a man’s face up there. Now I have pon 
dered about it so much that I walk in 
a spiral and think in parabolas. I have 
stood in the dark and sketched road 
maps for the moon all over the wall 
paper. I have had the room repapered 
twice. Still I follow the moon. Straignt 
lines drive me crazy. I can’t sing 
anything with less of a range than 
the Star Spangled Banner, and I eat 
practically nothing but spaghetti. And 
of course after all, what is the use? 
After 1 have completc!y worked out 
the path of the moon about the sun, 
some other unutterable ass is bound to 
come along and ask me the path of 
the sun in reference to the moon.—Don 
Durr. Columbia, ‘23 
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0 aed Mis-Interpreted 
ILLIE pe VAMP had bachelor apartments 
in one of the aristocrooked hotels of the 
Metropolis 
One dark and gloomy night our Willie was 
iwakened from his peaceful slumbers by a noise 
It was a very slight noise, but still a noise.) He 
mmediately roused himself from his horizontal 
exercise and sat upright in his Georgian style sleep 
producer. Yes—without doubt he heard a noise 
slow, cautious, but persistent footsteps. They 
ceased; and he heard nimble fingers playing 
ilently with the combination (undoubtedly) of 
his wall safe, which he considered hidden from 
prying eyes, as it was under the kitchen sink 
**How funny,” thought Willie, “there must be 
something down there—I must see.”’ Accordingly, 
he es age to his mules and kimono, picking up 
Eveready and the Colt from his dressing table 
~ His fleet feet flew down 
the flight of forty steps 
ind our Willie was on the 
cene of action 
desi ** How can he see to work 
| n the dark? queried 
j Willie to himself. Ah-h! a 


¥ 


‘aw ial flashlight flashed. 


NSS 3 
*"s 





Drawn by Evwys B. Crosswurre. California 


Dotly—HAave You SEEN MY LITTLE NIECE? 
Cholly—No! ARE THEY DIMPLED? 


jected ail classes that fail to meet these require 
ments, the hours still remaining in the schedule 
will just about fill her program. She is habitually 
surprised to find many of her deah friends also 
enrolled in the same classes with her. Come to 

college to learn? Oh, deah, no! Her principal 
aims in coming from Oshkosh to the big U. are to 
learn how to smoke cigarettes—naturally, and 
learn, if possib le, how to dance.—J. M Foss, Cali 


fornta, 


No Time for Curiosity 
N one of tne Middle-Western Medical Univer- 
sities the Course in Embryology is variously 
described as the “elimination course,”’ ‘“‘a study 
in which a stu 
dent can get two 
weeks behind in 


two days,’ and 
in other ways 
indicative ol 
the rapidity 


with which the 
required worl 
is covered In 
a recent final 
examination a 





VY / “Cease thy unholy question was 
/\ plundering, sir!’’ shouted our hero. The figure stirred asked which had not been in any way 
i nd would have jumped had not our hero fired his mentioned in either lecture or lab 
_— little gun. One second—two One Freshman ventured to remonstrate 
Bi? Tin seconds—three seconds—not thus; ‘Dr. P, I don’t remember that you 
VV \| \ cc  * a movement ever lectured upon that 
} A | Lb ad “Three's the charm,”’ mur The professor replied, *‘ No, I never did Drawn by Rowert Gray Hopkins 
vA mured Willie, and he extended I thought while you were pondering over Univernty of Cincinnati, '21 
‘oe ai his right forefinger to touch your studies, you would naturally be curi Tue way Rep Taytor’s 
} ; | \ G/ y the corpse ous in regard to some of these things that FRAT PIN WOULD LOOK II 
Y /¥° “T feel that something is a [I have not lectured upon and would be led THE INITIALS OF ALL THE 
A J miss,’’ quoth he as the finger to dis cover them for yourselves 
. ; sees GIRLS WHO HAD WORN IT 
came in contact with the pody “Professor,” replied the student, “if you 
WN / , ““OH-O-OH-O!” moaned a were being chased across a field by an WERE ENGRAVED ON THI 
| || hk “i feminine voice ae ingry bull, would you stop to either gather BACK. 
| |} YW 46 - you dead?” inquired or contemplate the beauty of the pretty 
i] ye Willie—anxiously now—as a_ wild flowers that you passed?’"—Tnomas P. Hastam, Unitersiiy of Ne- 
warm, trickling  braska j 
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fe.’ stataa 





Drawn by Avera B. Fisuer, Columbia, '21 
“Do YOU PLAY, Miss Jones? “i 
‘No.” 

‘Do you sinc?” 


* No.’ 


“Miss Jones—JENNY—WILL YOU MARRY 


The College Athlete 
By F. L. Weaver, Pomona College, ‘21 


USCLE hound he lies 

M In the gilded hall of Fame; 

Resting his tendon knotted arms, 
Easing his mighty frame 

And vassals wait to do his will, . 
And maids to kiss his hand; 

While blended voices chant his might 
Throughout a spellbound land 

And all must bow before him, 


And never a word of blame 
Must venture forth to tarnish 
His liniment tainted fame. 
For he will mold our elements, 
Collect, prepare, our rules, 
While in his ears our paeans sound, 
The songs of blinded fools 


Determinates of a Co-Ed’s Education 
Te co-ed can lay claim to another advantage 
over her brotner stude nts She has but little 
trouble in selecting the classes which she may 
grace. By a process of elimination, she has put 
to exclude those classes which have failed to pos 
sess the requisites which she demands 
All classes ac eight or four o'clock are strictly 
taboo. There positively must not be too few of 
the lads in the room. The fees of the course must 
be quite moderate or not prescribed. Finally, 
the class must be accessible without any or with 
very few stairs to surmount. When she has re 


stream on the floor 
touched his hand 
Then he turned on 


into the kitchen for rounded by liquor 







The Collegiate Dictionary 
the light LLOWANCE: See Quicksilver 
The maid had gone Biowovut: A small body of men sur 
>yn., Headache 
her cold tablets, and Cuorus: Outside research 





fainted when Willie Cass: Indirect cause of interrupted sleep 

shot the hot water CrLock: Direct cause Drawn by J. A. Me ALLISTER 

pipe —R. N . Covrse: 1. Those that you pass; University ¢ if Maryland, 

STOUFFER, the rotten ones 

Pennsylvania Cut: To sleep. Overcut: See Four REASONS WHY 

Stale, 23 Dean : THE LANDLADY HAD TO 
Date: 1. Another evening gone WAIT FOR HER RENT. 





Drawn by Donatp Heermans, Univ, of Washington, 

At tHe Mopern Dance. He—Yovur 

FACE SEEMS FAMILIAR. Haven't | MET 
YOU BEFORE? 


Something 


to*be added in 

the term bill for 

Dad 

DictTIONARY: Reference good for $20 from Fath 

Divtoma: The paternal receipt. 

FLUNK: To displease a prof. 

Games: 1. Those that you lose at; 2. Those that 
the team wins 

Grinp: A bird who thinks college is a Preparation 
for Life’s Battles. 

Lov! See Cyn 

Pass: To do work satisfactorily 

ProrF: 1. Those that are prejudiced; 2. Those that 
pass you 

ProurpiTion: Cause of the H C L* 

SEMESTER: The period between vacation 

StupE: One who does his best about it, Volstead 
notwithstanding 

TuEemMeE: Something that someone else has pulled 
B on that’s good enough for vou 

Tuests: The reason you didn’t take the course 

Vacation: An excuse for seeing New York 

Work: A good word for home correspondence 

See Fiction—Matcotm H. Oettincer, Hur- 


| 





urd, '22 
*High Cost of Liquor 


The Minister and Freddie 


“You _— have been naughty, my little 


friend s I came in I heard your mother say 
not to let her hear another,word out of you 
Freddie—* It was dad she said that to, sir F 


W. Law, Kansas State. 
Continued on Advertising Page) 
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Perriton Maxwe tt, Editor James S. METCALF: 


NY man who talks and writes as much as Mr. Gilbert 
Chesterton should occasionally say something 
worth while. Mr. Chesterton does. His percentage 

i of worth while is considerably above that of some 
of our own most persistent spouters and scribblers 
Our English visitor has lately become eloquent on the subject 
of the American waffle. Judging by his physique and features 
there is no reason to doubt the sincerity of his tribute to this 
highly esteemed national institution. From the warmth of his 
praise it is to be inferred that he enjoyed the real thing made 
by a real cook instead of the self-raising abomination thrown 
together by a mechanic, and that the waffles were decorated 
with unalloyed maple syrup instead of the fluid which the 
honest and simple-minded Vermont farmer has learned to doll 
up with glucose and other modern improvements to sell direct 
from the farm to the best city trade 


HE parochial viewpoint is refreshingly absent from Mr 

Chesterton’s expressions about things American. His ut 
terances seem to be inspired quite as much by a kindly logic as 
by any desire to flatter. In speaking of American eating he 
says, ‘‘Would it not be simple to dislike it because it is not 
exactly the food I am used to in Beaconsfield?” 

Other visiting Englishmen have been less broad, notably 
Charles Dickens who measured big and new America by a 
strictly British micrometer. It may be that English writers 
have, from their early surroundings, never learned to become 
cosmopolitan in their eating, Thackeray’s *‘ Bouillabaisse”’ to 
the contrary notwithstanding. 

We Americans have to judge them largely in this particular 
because, in entertaining them, eating—and, formerly, drink 
ing—is of necessity a large part of our hospitality. It is to be 
hoped, for instance, that the Boston hostess, who took great 
pains to introduce Matthew Arnold to buckwheat cakes in their 
best estate, did not form her estimate of his ability as a critic 
from his refusal to eat them, until Mrs. Arnold said, ‘Try 
them, Matt; they’re not half so nasty as they look.” 

A later instance of this gastronomic provincialism among 
Englishmen of letters is the experience of a Philadelphia host 
who was entertaining Mr. Arnold Bennett. Philadelphia-like 
he had gone to great pains in the securing and having prepared 
the sacred dish of terrapin. When it was placed before him the 
Englishman inquired what it was. The nature and delicious- 
ness of the chelonian were described with all the pride and en- 
thusiasm a Philadelphian or Baltimorean invariably displays 
when on this important topic. 


J. A. Watpron, Associate Editor 


“T sha’n’t touch it,” was the prompt comment of the histor 
ian of the Five Towns as he shoved his dish away from him. 

Perhaps literary men are not he best representatives of the 
social culture of the countries they come from, but in Mr 
Chesterton's ease there is no fault to be found. He is popular in 
what he has said and written since he has been here, and he has 
also eaten himself into American liking. 


| HIS, JupcGe takes from a current playing-card advertis« 
ment, because it seems to have a wider application; 


Doubtless you’ve met him (or her)—the player who 
has his own set of rules. He adds to the gaiety of a 
lively game, but don’t let him “‘put something over”’ 
on you. It means a more scientific and more evenly 
contested game if vou play according to the rules 
which experts have developed after years of study. 


Lots of these persons who have their own sets of rules are to 
be encountered nowadays, not alone in card games but in every 
walk of life. As a rule these revolters against established 
rules and customs are notable for nothing except that they are 
revolters. The man of intellect and intelligence recognizes 
the value of law and precedent in making this a possible world 
to live in with any comfort. He is not averse to change when 
change means improvement and is founded on a general con 
sent instead of being inspired by the shiftlessness, the uncertain 
mentality, or the ambition for notoriety of an individual and 
such following as he can secure under some new banner of vision 
ary improvement or profit. 

Chicago recently came to the front with a lovely example of 
the person with his own set of rules. Under his code, “it is me”’ 
and “‘he don’t” are declared to be preferable to the legal ‘‘it is 
I” and “he doesn’t.” The declaration would not be import 
ant except that it is made by the county superintendent of 
schools, who is a person named Edward J. Tobin. Under his 
authority and perhaps influenced by his long-eared example 
are a large number of teachers and young children. 

The result of this revolt will be that the next generation of 
Chicagoans will be recognized the world over by their bad 
English. This is lamentable, because Eugene Field once suc 
ceeded in putting Chicago on the map of culture. He will 
chuckle in his grave when he learns that they have relapsed. 
Hereafter when any one is heard using “‘it is me,” “‘he don’t,” 
‘“‘you was,” “between you and I,” “I seen,” and similar ele- 
gances in the manner of Tobin, it will be immediately known 
that the user comes from Chicago. 
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Had to Quit—‘“ Yes, I had to leave 
Congress.” 

“Why?” 

“TI didn’t know how to turn down 
lady office-seekers.”’—Louisville Cour- 
ier-J ournal. 


The False Alarm—‘“ Hiram!” whis 
pered Mrs. Hiram Bonehead loudly, as 
she stood over her husband and shook 
him forcibly by the shoulders. 

“Hiram!” she bawled in his capacious 
ear. “I hear noises—somebody’s steal 
in’ the chickens! Get up!” 

When the full meaning of his wife’s 
words reached his brain ten minutes 
later he arose slowly and said, ‘“ Heck!’ 
Chen he crawled into his ample trousers 
ind dragged himself sleepily to the 
door, picked up the railroad signal lan- 
tern they used for a night light in the 
hall, and went downstairs. He stood out 
in the moonlight and listened. 

“Suttinly is somebody in that thar 
coop,” he muttered to himself, yawning 
mightily as the noises among the chick- 
ens grew louder, what with the cackles 
and squawks and flapping of wings and 
everything. 

“The idea of making a feller git up 
out uv bed just tew see who’s snoopin’ 
around,” grumbled Hiram. 

Deciding that his wife expected him 
to do something, Hiram Bonehead 
straightened up. 

‘‘Who’s there?”’ he bawled out, with 
his hand behind his ear in a listening 
attitude. 

“Dere ain’t nobody here ’ceptin’ us 
chickens,” called back a voice from the 
coop. 

Satisfied that all was well, Hiram 
Bonehead went back to bed again. 

Detroit Free Press. 





of the World’s 






Shopper (looking at socks)—AREN’T THEY 
RATHER LOUD? 

Clerk—Yes, str. ‘THEY ARE SPECIALLY 
MADE FOR PEOPLE WHOSE FEET ARE IN THE 
HABIT OF GOING TO SLEEP.—The Bystander 


Le ndon }. 


Too Unlucky—A visitor in Ken- 
tucky came across that rare specimen, 
an unmarried colored man. 

The negro was a quiet elderly person, 
not shiftless, but quite industrious, so 
the Northern man felt curious and de- 
termined to find out why he had re- 
mained single. 

“Uncle Jim, how does it happen that 
you are so opposed to matrimony?” 

The old fellow looked up with a grave 
face, but there was a twinkle in his eye, 
as he replied: ‘Me, suh! I ain’t erposed 
to matrimony.” 

“Well, why is it you have never 
married?” his inquisitor continued. 
“‘Haven’t you seen any one you liked?” 

“Lawdy! yessah—but you see it’s 
thisaway; I couldn’t resk my judg 
ment.”’—Los Angeles Times. 
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Safety First 
Ls slumbering here 
One William Lake; 
He heard the bell, 
But had no brake. 
Detroit News. 


At fifty miles 
Drove Ollie Pidd; 

He thought he wouldn’t 
Skid, but did. 
Rome (N. Y.) Sentinel. 


Here lies John Smith, 
Wrapped in a sheet; 
He went too fast 
Thru all the sleet. 
Detroit Motorist. 


Lies slumbering here 
Alphonso Churl; 

He had his arm 
Around a girl. 
Akron Times. 


For Norman Night 
My eyes are wet; 

He tried to light 
A cigaret. 
Youngstown Telegram. 


A tear, alack, 
For Jabez Prout: 
Right on the track 
His gas gave out. 


Evened Up—A fool is born every 
minute, but the auto accidents even 
things up.— Nashville Tennesse ean. 


On His Feet— Hemmandhaw—They 
tell me Umson is on his feet again. 

Shimmer pate—Yes, he has sold his 
automobile— Youngstown Telegram. 
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Vindictive Nature—‘“What’s go 
ing on here?” 

“It looks like a bank robbery,” said 
the phlegmatic citizen. 

“Aren’t you going to interfere?” 

“Nope,” said the citizen, as he thrust 
his hands in his pockets and spat into 
the gutter. “The president of that 
there institution once refused to lend 
me $50 on a note indorsed by four of 
my friends. If this gang cleans him out 
it'll serve him right.’-—Birmingham 
tve- Herald. 


Printing Facilities—“ We are faced 
with one of our most serious currency 
problems,” exclaimed the _ bolshevist 
financial officer. 

“What's the trouble?’ inquired his 
colleague. “Is our money still depre 
ciating?”’ 

“Worse than that. The pressmen have 


gone on a strike.”’—Washington Star 


Fatal to Friendship—‘“ Mr. Wad 
leigh seems to have few intimate friends.’ 

“Tt’s his own fault.” 

“Why so?” 

“He’s always lending sums ranging 
from $10 to $50 to people who talk as if 
they would die of chagrin if they owed 
him the money longer than twenty-four 
hours, and then proceed to make it a 
life-time obligation.’’—Birmingham A ge 


Herald. 


The Human  Tendency—* You 
think it ought to be easier for you to 
borrow money?” 

‘I do,” replied Farmer Corntossel 
“And that isn’t all I think. After the 
money has been borrowed some further 
arrangements ought to be made to pre- 
vent so much trouble about payin’ it 
back.’”’-—Washington Star. 


Interested—‘“ Henry, a fortune teller 
said I was going to Florida.” 

“T’ll go around at once and see that 
fortune teller.” 

“What for?” 

“She may be able to tell me where to 
get the money.” 
Herald 
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Brigitte (scrubbing vigorously) —Yovu art 
WANT TO COME NEAR YOU. 

Jimmy (between breaths)—On, I punno. 
In usa? Par 


AS BLACK AS A COAL-HEAVER! Nosopy WOULD 


I SEEN you KISS THE COAL-MAN.—Le Journal 
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The Modern Mother 
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“You SAY HE WANTS A PLACE AS AN ER 
RAND BoY. Is HE HONEST?” 
“ YEs, INDEED; BUT HE ALSO UNDERSTAND 


Kasper 


THAT 


3USINESS 18 BusiINnEss.” 
Stockho 








You Never Can Tell—Her hair was 
gray, and her head bowed with a weight 
of sixty years. 

She leaned heavily on the arm of a 
taxicab driver as she made her way to 
the desk of a downtown hotel and 
registered. ‘I am expecting my son to 
call,” she said, and left a street address, 
presumably a home address in Marion, 
Ind 

Next day she was gone. 

The manager, even he who has long 
been in the business, thought there must 
have been a mistake, and wrote to 
Marion. 

\ reply was received next day: “ Ad- 
dress unknown.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


He Fails Sometimes—* The weath 
er yesterday was not what you pre 
dicted.”’ 

“Maybe not,” snarled the weather 
man. ‘But do you blame the fellow 
who tries to pick the races for you day 
by day?’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

Forethought—“I don’t like these 
photos at all,” he said. “I look like an 
ape.” 

The photographer favored him with a 
glance of lofty disdain. 

“You should have thought of that 
before you had them taken,” was his 
reply as he turned back to work. 
American News Trade Journal. 























Preferred Creditors—‘ Want to be 
a musician, do you? Then I advise you 
to take up either the bagpipes or the 
' violin.” 

“Why so, father?” 

“Because when there’s any paying to 
be done, I notice it’s the piper and the 
fiddler who are the preferred creditors.”’ 

Boston Transcript. 





A Considerate Woman— Hostess 
Now, professor, I want you to have 
numerous pianissimo passages in you 
selections for the musicale. 

Professor Pounder—You are fond of 
the sentimental, then? 

Hostess—Not especially, but my 
guests will want to hear themselves talk 
once in a while.—Boston Transcript. 


A Tidy Sum Saved—‘*How was 
Mrs. Grabcoin’s reception?”’ 

“The prima donna engaged for the 
occasion had an attack of the ‘artistic 
temperament’ and refused to sing.” 

“That explains a remark Mr. Grab 
coin made.”’ 

“What was it?” 

*“He said he had never in his life got 
ten more satisfaction out of tearing up 
a check.’’—Birmingham Age- Herald. 

Now They Don’t Speak—WJrs 
play the piano in no time. 

Mrs. Nexdore—Yes, I heard her play 
ing in that way this morning.—Boston 


Transcript. 





For the Sake of Auld Lang Syne 





Newcomer—My little girl learned to W [AnD |] )) 
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“Dear Lisa, NOW THAT YOU HAVE BEEN WITH US FOR THIRTY YEARS, WE RECKON YOU AS 
ONE OF THE FAMILY. SO WE SHALL DISCONTINUE PAYING YOU YOUR WAGES.’’— Korsaren 
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Unreasonable Suggestion 














‘“‘WuHy ON EARTH DON’T YOU HAVE YOUR 
CUFFS WASHED?” 

“Wat? AND MAKE OUT A NEW TELE- 
PHONE LIST EVERY WEEK?” — Fliegende 
Blactter (Munich). 





Designation—* Would you regard a 
man who raises his own grain and makes 
his own liquor a legitimate agricultur- 
ist?” 

‘No,” replied Farmer 
“He’s what I’d call a jagriculturist.” 

Washington Star. 


Corntossel. 


In Our Flat—‘‘Isn’t it dreadful the 
way the man on the floor above spends 
all his time manufacturing home 
brew?” 

“Why should we objec t? It takes the 
bugs away from our apartment.”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Explained—‘‘Why does your hus- 
band stay in the kitchen so much? I 
never knew before he was of such a 
domestic turn of mind.” 

“He isn’t. He is trying about fifty 
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recipes for making home 
Florida Times- Union. 


different 
brew.”’ 


Father’s Perfume—“ Pussyfoot”’ 
Johnson whose effort to prohibitionize 
Scotland failed recently, was discussing 
his failure with a New York editor. 

‘Yes, I failed,”’ he ended, ‘‘and I’m 
very sorry. Conditions in Scotland are 
very bad. 

‘Did you ever hear the story of the 
deacon’s daughter? This story _illus- 
trates Scottish conditions very W ell. 

“The wife of a Peebles deacon took a 
bath one evening, and as it was rainy, 
chill November weather, she swallowed 
a teaspoonful or two of whisky after her 
bath to keep herself from catching cold. 

“Then in her dressing-gown she went 
to bid her little daughter good-night 
She stooped over the child’s cot and a 
kiss was exchanged. After the kiss the 
little girl drew back sharply, snified 
and said: 

“*Why, mamma, you’ve been using 
father’s perfume, haven’t you?’ ”’ 
Detroit Free Press. 
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NPANKING is not even suggested 
by Rachel Crothers in her play, 
ms ‘“Nice People,”’ which is really 
a stage tract directed at the vices and 
vicious lives of our present-day society 
débutantes and the young men who are 
permitted to associate with them. 
And yet spanking properly and vigor- 
ously applied earlier in the lives of these 
short-skirted and hair-oiled young per- 
sons would have robbed the play of 
Nice People”’’ of its sole reason for 
existence. 

\ few brains injected into the silly 
mothers and foolish fathers of these 
undisciplined young persons who are so 
conspicuous on the streets, in the 
dancing resorts and in the society 
columns of the enterprising press, would 
also remove the cause of the play After 
all, the newly rich mothers and fathers 
are really more to blame for the degen- 
erate targets of the playwright’s pic- 
tures than are the cigarette-smoking 
young women and the hip-toting young 
men themselves. She at least makes 
graphic the sins of the children being 
visited on the heads of the socially 
ambitious and socially ignorant parents. 

A play directed at so conspicuous a 
social evil has a contemporary interest 
which the author has not entirely de- 
stroyed by a lack of incisiveness and a 
rather infantile plot. She pictures rot- 
ten conditions with fidelity, but does not 
carry them to their logical consequences, 
sacrificing truth to the happy ending 
Nor does she suggest a remedy. 

‘Nice People’’ opens the new and 
comfortable Klaw Theatre. It also 
makes a star of Francine Larrimore, an 
attractive and talented young artist 
whose individual career will become 
more important when she forgets the 
personality of Miss Billie Burke. The 
play would be sure of a run if it could 
secure the attendance of all the silly 
persons to whom its teachings apply. 

. . ‘ 
HE excellence of Mr. Edward 
Sheldon’s ‘‘Romance”’ as a play 
is demonstrated by the fact that after 
eight vears it has lost not a particle of 


JUDGE at @) the Play 


its power to charm the interest and stir 
the emotions even of those who saw it in 
its earliest presentation. An added rea- 
son is the continued presence in the 
leading part of Miss Doris Keane, its 
original interpreter. The years and 
her many, many repetitions of the per 
formance have heightened rather than 
blunted her ability to reproduce the 
fleeting moods and feelings of the Ital- 
ian prima donna. Her earliest per- 
formance was a revelation of artistic 
powers; today it is only more sure and 
more forceful. The most important 
change in the cast is the appearance of 
Mr. Basil Sydney as her clerical lover. 
It is testimony to his efficiency and 
success in the undertaking that the only 
question to be raised is as to the pro- 
priety of a rector of a New York Epis- 
copal church wearing a brownish frock 
coat with trowsers of the traditional 
black, even if the period was over fifty 
years ago. 

‘‘Romance’’ well stands seeing a 
second time. It will help the very new 
generation, who have never seen it, to 
create a standard in drama and acting. 

> * 
Vy THAT is lighter than a feather? 

After seeing four of her playlets 

at a matinee, one might be tempted to 
answer that Clare Kummer’s wit and 
fancy possess that quality. She cer- 
tainly seems to be able to make out of 
nothing something to charm and amuse. 
She is versatile, too, but is wise enough 
not to push her versatility into under- 
taking the serious. This is fortunate in 
a world largely populated by ponderous 
persons. 

> * > 

[ is a most amusing look into the 

underworld that Mr. Willard Mack 
gives us in his impromptu melodrama, 
‘*Smooth as Silk.’” In the most plausi- 
ble way possible he is continually res- 
cuing his crooked heroes from appar- 
ently hopeless predicaments, a process 
always interesting even if in exact jus- 
tice they ought not to be rescued. The 
best of us have a sympathy for a pic- 
turesque rascal, and Mr. Mack as actor 
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supplies the picturesquéness to the 
rascal hero created by Mr. Mack as 
dramatist. In the latter capacity he 
has the remarkable courage, lacking to 
some of his more pretentious fellow- 
craftsmen, to avoid the happy ending 
in spite of the fact that his melodrama 
is intended for popular consumption 
“Smooth as Silk”’ is obviously not in 
tended for a classic, but it is vastly more 
entertaining than some highbrowed and 
minute dissections of domestic misery 
M®& LEW FIELDS deserves better 
. material than is supplied to him 
in “‘Blue Eves.’” Even so able a fun 
maker as Mr. Fields has to have mate 
rial to work with. It is almost com 
pletely denied to him in this piece which 
is a girl-and-music show constructed 
along the most well-worked lines and 
without any inspiration whatever. 
N ADAME REJANE is said to 

have scored in ‘‘ Amoureuse,”’ 
tried out here at matinees in American 
adaptation under the title of ‘‘The 
Tyranny of Love.” Réjane and a 
triangle-loving French public are one 
thing; Estelle Winwood and American 
audiences not interested in minute 
studies of marital infidelity, another. 
Hence it is fortunate for the backers of 
“The Tyranny of Love” that the ven 
ture Was a try-out. 

* ° 

HE delightful comedy abilities of 

Laura Hope Crewes raised the ex- 
treme thinness of ‘‘Mr. Pim Passes 
By” as a play to the level of very 
cheery light entertainment. The Eng- 
lish appetite, which in physical food in- 
sists on the most substantial things, can 
satisfy itself in the way of comedy with 
the slenderest of material, if it is true 
that this piece was a London success. 
To make a good average here, ‘‘Ham- 
let’’ or ‘‘King Lear” should be added 
to the bill. Come to think of it, ‘‘ Mr. 
Pim” would make an excellent curtain- 
raiser for the Hopkins-Jones-Barrymore 
pocket edition of ‘‘ Macbeth.” 

Metcalfe. 

















ATTRACTIVE PERSONALITIES IN 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Tue Nicut Watcnu” at tHe Century 7 
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CHILD ACTORS ARE ALWAYS 
PONTANEOUS AND PLEASING, 
AND HERE IS ONE WORTH KNOW 
INC FREDDIE GoopRoOW, WITH 
HIS DOG, AN INTELLIGENT ANI- 
MAL THAT PLAYS WELL A MINOR 
PART. ‘TOGETHER THEY ADD A 
QUAINT HUMOR TO Mrs. FIsKE’s 
pLay, “Wake Up, JonaTHAn,” 
AT THE Henry MILLER 
THEATRE 
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MOVES IN THE MOVIES 





The Four Horsemen of the Celluloid 


By Myron M. Stearns, (‘“‘LENsSo”’) 


OR lo these many years, almost beyond the memory of 

man (as motion-picture memory runs) producers and 

exhibitors of movie melodramas have proceeded on the 

assumption that a popular book, or play, would make a 
popular motion picture. 

Herein they have looked entirely past, it seems, a couple of 
jagged, prominent, and rather essential points. One of these 
is now beginning to receive somewhat more attention; that a 
story retold upon the screen is never sure of coming out any 
thing like the way it went in. But the other still basks bliss 
fully in the small sunlight of comparative obscurity; that where 
the popularity of a book is gauged usually in tens of thousands, 
and even of a play, at the very most in hundreds of thousands, a 
popular movie must appeal to millions—to you and to me, and 
to Henry Dockenfelder, and to the army of the great unwashed 
as well. This means that all the values are changed. The note 
of truly popular appeal must be continually broader and 
stronger. 

Fortunately, it does not also mean that the work needs to 
be poor—although at times one is almost inclined to feel that 
moviedom in general has put that interpretation on it. 

Failure to grasp this fact with all its accompanying nettles 
is going to cost the Goldwyn Company, for instance, a lot of 
money, if they persist in putting out photoplays like ‘ The 
Concert,”’ of a dec idedly limited appeal, and expect Americans 
to enjoy them in million lots 

“The Four Horsemen”’ has been purchased, as a book, by 
thousands and thousands who have been 


this defect we should all give praise—for it stamps the film 
with sincerity, and something of real greatness as well. 

Just as the book wanders half across the world, giving per- 
haps its best graphic impressions of the plains of the Argentine, 
the film is best at the very beginning, with its reels of South 
American life that North American censors, in our land of 
Liberty, will furrow brows over, while reaching for scissors. 

Just as the book deals with incident after incident, giving a 
sense of massed values only through its maze of detail, the film 
muddles along much in the manner of the novelist himself, 
securing no little force. But—and here is where the picture 
suddenly drops behind the printed word—the director has been 
unable to get onto the screen the impressions of immensity, of 
vast incomprehensible forces, of cataclysmic upheavals of 
human nature, that give the book much of its power. 

Had Director Ingram possessed Tourneur’s power—shown, 
for example, in ‘The Last of the Mohicans,” when a few hundred 
‘“‘extras’’ thrill us with a sense of three thousand men, an army, 
marching out to war—to secure what we may call an impression 
of wholeness through detail, ‘The Four Horsemen” would have 
been a truly great picture—whether it paid expenses or not. 
But he lacked that very thing—the thing that stamped Frank 
Norris, for instance, as a novelist of vision: regarding men in 
terms of generations, as mere accessories to the moving of 
wheat. Without that comprehensive vision, blending detail into 
underlying unity, giving one tremendous impression instead of 
only a mass of little ones, ‘The Four Horsemen” on the screen 

deteriorate into mere motion-picture riders. 





bored by it, because “ev erybody ’s reading 
it.”’ “Sands of the Arena’’and Mr. Ibanez’s 
other books, unquestionably written by the 


Pictures Worth Watching 


Some of the trade journalists shake their 
heads over the folly of producing a “ war- 
picture”’ three years too late. Bunk. War 


same author, have never enjoyed such THE FOUR HORSEMEN is about the most absorbing thing that can 
: . A whole novel on the screen. . 

popularity. THE KENTUCKIANS be shown on the screen—the acme of human 
Then along comes a great otion-picture Slow-moving drama of Kentucky am: i > re r 

? g comes a great motion-picture THE LAST OF THE MOHIC ONS drama. But it must be real war not 

concern and makes a movie out of it—a Artistic outdoor tragedy merely puppet war—to awaken passing 


million-dollar movie that will cost, they say 


WAY DOWN EAST 
Truly remarkable melodrama 


enthusiasms and interests. For a time, in 


fully eight hundred thousand dollars before THE OLD SWIMMIN’ HOLE moviedom, producers were afraid of war 

all the clinking is stilled. Will it enjoyga Charles Ray in fine country pictures—people wanted to be entertained. 
: : : : childhood-stuff Jar - . ° 

thirty-million-audience popularity uch as “HOW COULD SHE HELP IT?” hen, they found that any kind of a war 


a proportionate movie expenditure should 
reforms 
command? THE KID* 
Well, it’s a hard world, my masters, and 


. , PASSION* 
neither the producers nor the reviewers yet 


A perfectly good little she-crook 


Charles Chaplin, artist 


The French revolution, remade 


know the answer to that little question. by Germans 


But while the former are still hopefully 
chirping in the affirmative, the latter seem 
more inclined to move the head slowly from e 


side to side, in a hesitant negative gratitude. 


Just as the book—as great 


began almost anywhere and ended nowhere 


as seems most often to be the case with Beauty 


life itself, the picture has, in a dramatic 
sense, neither beginning nor end. And for 





STRAIGHT IS THE WAY 
Good ouija-board humor sur- 
rounded by junk. 

OVER THE HILL* 
Sobs and sobs from filial in- 


} k O'MALLEY OF THE MOUNTED 
OOKS Can Very good Hart “* Western.” 
BLACK BEAUTY 

Good melodrama; also Black 


*Exceptionally good 


picture, no matter how poor, could capital 
ize patriotism. Still later, with the end of 
the war itself, that interest passed—gave 
way, in fact, to a definite reaction, the end 
of which is still upon us. So that now, no- 
body will pay, willingly, to look at a picture 
that boasts only war as its attraction. But 
a good war picture—words fail! Wouldn’t 
“The Birth of a Nation” succeed, produced 
in 1921 instead of years before? Have the 
revolution scenes in ‘‘ Passion’’ no interest? 
Was there no thrill in that little war stuff of 
“The Last of the Mohicans’’? 
The question is how good is it, as war? 























It—“One huge 
government OFFI 


contraband 


We Dinna Doot 
warehouse and many 


CERS are already filled with 


stock.”’ Wabash (Ind.) Plain Dealer 
R land Cox.) 

Plain Flattery—‘“ Mr. QUEEN is the 
CHARMING DAUGHTER of Mr. and Mrs 


Will Hawk, and the groom is the prom 
ising son of Esq. and Mrs. Thornton 
Queen, all of whom are among the very 
best people Walton county.” 
Walton (Ga (Lamar Brock.) 


o! 
When without Children —* Some 
of the new little boudoir lamps show the 
most delightful tassels fastened instead 
of chains for pulling the lights on and off. 


They quite make one wish to stand 

CHILDLESSLY pulling them.”— Buffalo 

(N. Y.) Courier. (Maude V. Eckert.) 
Going without Moving—* Three 


times this is repeated before the tem- 
porary deck-hands cast off the steel lines, 
and the ship GLIDES MOTIONLESSLY away 


across Gatun Lake.”’—Century Maga- 
ciMe (Paul G. Merkel.) 

Another Football Penalty —“ Al- 
though the combination that fell before 


Iowa last week played good football, it is 


thought that several positions can 
be strengthened by HANGING men.” 
Minneapolis (Minn.) Journal. (Dud 


ley Parsons 


Would Have Been Difficult Any- 
way—*‘ Potts’ record is considered ex 
ceptional in view of the condition of the 
roads and because of the fog, which at 
times was so dense that it was difficult 


to see 25 YEARS AHEAD.’’—Grand 





Rapids Herald. (Norman Weess.) 


Listening to Silence—‘ Waiting 


for D’Annunzio. Instead of Shells 
and Gas ONLY SILENCE IS HEARD.” 
Heading in Buffalo Express. (Mrs. 


Lyle H. Potter.) 


“THE SAMPLE IS A SNAPSHOT OF THE INNARDS O} 
AN ALARM CLOCK AND INSET 18s Dr. L. A. Levy, 
INVENTOR OF THE NEW PLATE. —Milwaukee Jour- 


nal. 





This Week’s Prize ‘“‘Break’’ 
Contributed by 
HarRrY A. SHAFFER 
Connellsville, Pa 
Sindbad’s Roc Reincarnate 
“The largest BIRD the 
is in China extending for five and a 
quarter MILES arm the 
Yellow Sea and being supported by 
Connellsville (Pa 


in world 


over an ol 


300 stonearches.” 
Daily News. 











Reason Enough—" Because a 
pec tive customer complained she COULD 
NOT GET HER FEET INTO ONE Of a pair of 
shoes at the Eastern Star rummage sale 
there last Friday, the volunteer clerk in 
vestigated and found in the toe a small 


pros 


oblong box which contained four dia 


mond rings and a brooch valued at 
$1500. Springfield Union. Philip F. 
i, nes.) 


Poor Hennery According to word 
received here this afternoon, Henry Ford 
Detroit AUTOMOBILE BANDIT is wanted 
in New York as a witness in the case of 
the government against Dr. Edward A. 
Rumley.”"—Mt. Clemons Leader. | 
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Picture Puzzle—Find the Doctor. 





(Charles E. Fink 
23 
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suddenly) 


Caused by the New Tipple? 
BARROOM RUSHED AGAIN 
Every glance focused on the door. ‘ Mari 
ina hoy!’ and the dancer 
crowded through the circle of her 
to was going on.” 
Allstory Magazine. (P. G. Fred 


ceased, 
ad 
mirers see what 
Argosy- 


ericr.) 


Incredible— Mr. Northrup is_ the 
son of Mrs. Nellie Northrup and has 
grown to WOMANHOOD in this city.”’ 
Eagle Grove (La.) Eagle. (Miss K 
Mattingly.) 


A Hard-Hearted 
JOICES AS PERIOD OF SUFFERING is 
Near at Hand.’—Heading in Denver 
Post. (Miss H. M. Richardson.) 


Town—" City Rt 


A Sob Stuff Novel—*“ Following th« 
ceremony, Mr. Mrs. Watson left 
for points in Northern Manitoba to enjoy 
a GRIEF honeymoon.’ —Virden (Manito 
ba) Empire-Advance. (J. Miller.) 


and 


Acquired Stoniness—‘‘‘I started 
be a burglar when I was seven years ol 
told the police - to 
iround with the grocery boy and one 
day fell from the wagon TO BE A HARD 
PAVEMENT. My head was injured.’” 
Philadelphia Inquirer. (Charles W. 


to 
1’ 


he used ride 


Erdel/ ) 

Uncle Sam’s Menagerie —“ His 
name is Andrews, and he is a trapper 
of PREDATORY ANIMALS IN THE FED 
ERAL EMPLOY—perhaps the most 


successful trapper on Uncle Sam's pay 
roll in the Northwest.’’ — Saturday 
Evening Post. (R. I. Ashman.) 
Meaning Compliments of the 
Season ?—“‘ Personal ill-will towards 
Mr. Rene Clerc, The States has none. 
If our good wishes meant for him a 
prosperous New York, should 
galdly extend them to him.’’—Nezx 
Orleans States. (F. W. Jones.) 
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THE WIGGLE-WOBBLE GAME 


; 
: 
| Second Prize $10 Honorable Mention 
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Tuts ts THE New Wiccie-Wossit 


CAN YOU MAKE A FUNNY FACE, FIGURE : 

OR ANIMAL BY CONTINUING THE SILLY ee 

LINE ABOVE TRY IT AND WIN $25— j ~~ a ae 
‘ 4 4 a le 

OR THE $10 PRIZE—OR ONE OF THE » = s 








, ey = . 
THREE JS PRIZES a caemeaaes 
Aten Sacnpers, R. J. Parts, 
Crawfordsrule, Hotel Burton, 
Indiana Danrille, Va. 


First Prize $25 
Third Prize $5 <9 Fifth Prize $5 


L moe $2905 
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Harvey Racspaue 


mf one . uv Maxcaret Epwarps 


Pansy Tinsers, 7 yor Ww. Lenoir St., 
% Coleman Ave Kinston, N.C. 
Athens, Ala 


i PT 





Fourth Prize $5 Honorable Mention 


Honorable Mention 
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| tt, oe —<—_ L. V. Epwarps Grorce W. Swit, 
Frank Pact High St y) Pine St., 
16 14th A Newark, N. J Smbrider, Pa 
Bre klyn \ } 
Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Honorable Mention Honorable Mention 
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7+ House #” 
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ot pil 
; = » 
——_ 
CSS ere 
’ ¥s « \ X i \)\ 
\K WS] ‘5 J) 
ys —- ~w Y, 4 
= xt SS . 2 
c a deg Fe ’ L } 
ee March 44h , Say 
. > 
Witwer Wiceksam Rosert Caries E. J. Berrowes, . 
Ridge Rd.. N. W ‘9 West 1219 St 8071 87th Road, H. A Jounsown, Paci Baincrie, 
Canton. Oh New York City Woodhaven, N.Y. 199 Garfield Place 96 N. Maple St., 
. Brooklyn, N. ¥ Covington, Tenn 
Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Honorable Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 























J. Biewsxt, Samvuen. Broo, D. C. Jackson, Grorrarry Hares, Cuas. S. Ganreri 
660 N. May St. 1 Madison St, 2107 Stuart Ave., 67 Courtney Are., 22 Fruit St., 
Chicago, itt Taunton, Mass Richmond, Va. Newburgh, N.Y. I pewich, Mass. 
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Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 
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B.D. Apams, H. C. Hizer, = ~ E. Rovere, 
Jxacon Boczar, ** The Oaks,” W39 Avery Ave, R. D. Miner, 200 W. 92nd St., 

5 West Long Ave., New Castle, Pa. Ithaca, N.Y. Detroit, Michigan Wolcott, N. Y. New York City 
Hon. Men. Honorable Mention Honorable Mention Honorable Mention Hon. Men, 
Omer | } 

/ 

4. 

eX. 

« > 
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int 839 Market St., Sj? North 29th St., 419 Beardsley St., 1428 North 4th St., 
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Her Rejectep SvuiTors 
WHAT THEY SAID THEY WOULD DO . . AND WHAT EACH DID WITHIN TWO YEARS. 
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Mre. Margaret Sanger. the great b 
mtrol advocate, and her two sons 


‘“‘WOMAN 


AND THE 


NEW RACE”’ 


By Margaret Sanger 


rm i hed * Margaret Sar “ 
, rth « it t cont the 
—r t life's w truc 
he rid he « neipath 
ANI re New Race I he 
' w led 





ans enable right to know, 


HAPPINESS IN EVERY MARRIAGE 


if you fail toe read this book do mot ever complain of any 
unhappiness that may be yours, resulting from lack of know!- 
edge of the married state, because ‘Woman and the New 
Race’ possesses the knowledge every man and woman must 
and should have 





PART OF CONTENTS — 


Woman's Error and Her Liebt ntinence: Is it Practicable or 


The Struggle for Freedom Desirable 
Woman ‘ace ption r rtien’ 
eo Are Preventive means certain 
. i Rabies 
















Woman and Morality 
r Abort Legtsiating Woman « Mora 
a Woman avoid Why net Birth Contro! Clinics; 
in America | 
f the above chapters alone is worth the 
a wt the book — 
This book Woman and the New Race t Margaret 
“anger, contains so much tha s vital 
thorough and necessary to every married ow 
ouple; that it would require a book to ¢ Woman and the 
plain it The knowledge between its New Race” 
overs is priceless Sent Prepaid 
Send $2 today for “Woman and the Anywhere, Only 
ew Race und if you are not satisfied 
it is worth its weight in gold we will 
refund our money Order before this 
first edition is exhausted and the price 
ulvences and while we still have the 
privilege of sending it to you. Order 
direct and at once——don't delay 








TRUTH PUBLISHING CO. 
1400 Broadway, Dept. 2-R, New York, N. Y. 
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Your f VERY RAPID AND IRRI LA 
BEEN UNDER ANY SEVERE STRAIN LATELY 

\IAYBE ' ay SO. I'VE BEEN FIGURIN 
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merce a menace to democra 





lf you don’t read Film Fun 


you don’t get all the movie new’ 


The April issue now be- 
ing sold your vsdealer 


See the pictures of Coming Stars. 

Read what the Present Stars are doing. 

See how they do it on the other side of t 
world. 


You get everything in Film Fun for 20 


\t your nearest newsdealer, NOW 
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Ode to Congress 


By Masei 
WE pray thee 
And pray thee with a will 
Reduce the tax that bends our backs, 
And we shall love thee still 
tax us under if you must 
But do not tax us up 


Che surtax is no thing of bliss 
On which we 


HauGHTON COLLYER 


gentle Congressmen, 


Oh 


like to sup 

So check the little t 
That like 

\ thing of guile that 
It soothes our waki 

We like 
That brags about its means 


But 


“axing tax 

a taxi seems 

hile 
ng dreams. 


d lor ily land 


robs us Ww 
i rich ar 


Is 1t queer we 


Beneath the load, who then 

ld pay the tax that clothes the backs 
Of all vou taxing men? 
oor sport 


Oh taxing 1s great 


But indoor sports grow stale 
Sut h sport t wou ld soon be out of sort 


If all of us should f 


Manicurist 


By Cue 


The 


‘HE 


a working knowledge 
line of 


SHAFER 


house 


product with 
of cosmetics that is 
She 


so rare 


anicurist is a hot 


pparent in every her face 


J 
beauty that 


pos 


sses a as it 1s 


is not quite 
ell applied She prosecutes her trade before 
ble that is as clean as a soldier before pay 
said of her, as a 
that she 


consists 


iy and it can be smoothly 


brisk profession, 
Her prey 


no home 


representative ol a 
shakes a wicked 


rgely of men who have 


chamois 
ties or other 
ties in order 
What she knows 


en who have severed their home 


» meet the situation about 


he itinerant public would make a story that 
Fannie Hurst would dare writs 
Manicurists are divided into two sects—thos« 
ho clip the cuticle and those who do not 
Either sect abhors the other However, this 


All of them 
ind disparities 
myst 


the only outstanding difference 

affiliations 

little 
without 


rrespective ol party 
their 


xplosive 


hair dyes, use jars of 


ghly-scented caution 
They handle the hands with more grace than a 
airvoyant. They file with the cunning of 
and us¢ stick much 
the fashion of a suburbanite hunting a mole in 
s backyard. They and brush and 

and the sni-snip of their 
tes their remarks on current commod 
Most of them average 800 appoint 
month 
a night. It 


achinist an orange after 


lave wipe 
enderly scissors 
inctua 

prices 
and are thus as 


ents every < ilend ir 


ired one movik requires about a 
manicurist to negotiate a ten 
) par, plus a brok 
When she is nearly 


customer’s digits 


ilf-hour for a 
iil course which she does ir 
rage fee of fifty per cent 
lished she decorates her 
ke the French, with palms 
r the final touch 


leftness. After which she 


Then she backs up 
with great 
what she 


which is made 


sorts out 





























































a asi 


et ——— < 7 
r x 9 


~ 
Sy 
— 


. 
fF ae a 


gets, gives the proprietor ol the shop his 
share, files her portion away and proc eeds 
to burnish up the next one in line. 
nimble manicurist 
her 
end of a 
n the 


town 


Not long ago a 
pursued the daily 
alabaster set-up in the far 
lather palace ( 


tussle before 
lower 
She 


Was very 


rough-dry 


east side of a mid-western 
worked 


attentive 


conscientiously and 


One day she 
hick from. the 
Northwest who 


with a 


was con 


large 
unhewed sticks of the 


fronted by a 


trespassed on her property 
hand like the foot of an asphalt-layer 
first, then 
and irom its 
state that 


some semblance of respec tability. 


She glommed it gingerly at 
tenderly fashioned it 
had 
She 
with 


her 


uncouth into a paw 


had labored for an hot 
her hacksaw 
customer sat by, 
Then 


eve brow she 


ur or more 
and other tools while 
in gifted nonchalance 
without so much as 
asked, 
‘Light or dark polish 
he hick was not at all 
Demonstrating his perfect familiarity 


raising her 
quietly: 


D 


nonplussed 


with such a situation and maintaining 


Oise, he replied: 
I I 
Make 


to have the 


his blasé 
‘Neither. 
And be 


them straight up. 
sure bacon 
Mamma’s Boy 

‘Young McCardell is the 
young blade I’ve ever met.”’ 


most 


‘How so, my dear 
“On his birthday vesterday, he sent a colle 
message, congratulating his mother.” 
Obliging 
Lady Customer—I want to see vour nails 
Vew Clerk (in hardware store)—Yessun 


Finger or toe? 


egotistic% 


crisp.” oP 


t 


“Yh, le 


EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


tmost in Cigarettes 


Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and refinement 
invariably PREFER ‘Deities 


to any other cigarette 


Jos 





let vou. 


Makers of the 
and Egyptian Cigaraties un the World 


s Ir Is in 


Cae Turhash 


~ 


RR 


THE St 


AND WASH FOR MI 


BURBS 


YOU COMI 


URE, Mis’ WiLiiAM \u 


EC TARY AN SEE IF AH HA 


The Cynic’s Conclusion 
It is surprisingly easy to kiss a girl w 





ttf 


‘<< 


ho won't 
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BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 
Ma nd Gee ton idress 1 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate mz an Age 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


‘6 . oy ae 
The Science of a New Life 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D 
408 pages illustrated 
Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical and religious critics throughout 
et A Unfolds the secrets of married 
ppiness, so often revealed too Late We 
ean give only afew of the chapter subjects 
here as this book is not meant for children 








rs Price Marriage and its Advantages Age at 
we > ~~ Which to Marry. Lawof Choice. Love 


Analyzed 
Choosing 
Amativeness,C 


Qualities One Should Avoid in 
Reproduction 
*hildren, Genius 
C oneeption en Confinement 
TWILIGHT SLEEP Nursing How a 
HappytM arried. Life is secured 
Descriptive circular with table of con 
tents mailed FREE 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., § 83, 3cse! 


DRUMS FREE 


















wchestra drum absolutely Free 
You pay ne d ir week iT 
thirty-six lessons as taken. More 
liberal terms for cash Motion 
pictures analyze the beats. Fir 
e<son ent on receipt of one dollar 
T particular Free Write 


INTE RUA ORAL CORNET S(HOOL, 917 Federal S.. Boston 











Dra by Tatnor Perry 
“SAY, YOU FORGOT TO PUT SUGAR IN THE 
ot 1 and broke 
Mail to Cleveland |, ~! Se ent hori 
eto p ld gold, silver, platinu War Bonds and 
Stan Pp Highest prices paid. Cash by return ma Good 


' tin 10 days if 1'1e not sa 
OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO., 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohve 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 

We will send you all newspaper 

clippings which may appear about you, your friends. or any sub- 

tton which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 

per or periodical of importance in the United States and 
rope is searched Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 


LATHE! 


To Thee 


HOU hast furnished the excuse for more literary pro 
luctions than Prohibition, yea, even than the League 
of Nations 
rhou art the home of real diamonds and pasty faces, 
the dwelling place of Bunk 


rhou givest refuge to the dying of the earth 
even Democrats are pressed to thy bosom 

Phou decidest the fate of the Am« 
thy visitors make thy 

Thou livest not for thyself alone: thou 
neighbor 

hou movest in mysterious ways thy 
form, yet in all thy moving there is speed 

Thou makest the way of the transgressor hard when 
he faileth, thou applaudest him when successful 

rhou art an immense orphan asylum: few of thy sons 
ire thine own yet thy step-children rule the earth 

Chou art mightiest of all 

hou art New York!—Tom Car 


races 


tage; yet 
decisio! 
livest to trim thy 


journeys to per 


KADON inford 


en aa 
A TELEPHONE is useful as well 
- were not more so, it would not be 
never saw any sense in them—-they are telephones, not 
telescopes—but they have swallowed up many a jitney 
Jitneys seem to agree with them; nobody else does 
Operators are often shocked by them—or through them 
We never kid the operator; she gets our goat enough as 
itis. A telephone line is supposed — a telephone line 
not a fishing-line for amateur Isaak Waltons, nor yet a 
clothes line ror gushing débutantes. Party lines are a party 
indeed to tne listener-in; private lines are best in the long 
run; and any line is distracting in the long wait. There's 
a difference between a telephone bell and a telephone 
belle; one rings true to form. A fellow can always 
get satisfaction on the tele 
phone. Let him propose toa 
pretty girl, and the answer 
is sure to be “‘no,”’ let him 
phor ve fora doctor to bring 
him a pill, and in walks a 
lawyer to help make his 
will. —ALEXANDER C.GWIN 
Pennsylvania, ‘21 


1s ornamental; if it 
very useful. We 


Encore 
WILD wailing arose in 
é t tar corner of the great 
She started toward 
it, breath hlessly her small 
feet slidi nervously over 
i- then, her fevered 
little head 
into the hollow of his 
der, she stopped 
in every limb. He gathered 
tightly till her 
| agitation did not cease; she 
j seemed to quiver the mort 
i for it The awful sound 


sg eer 


close 
shoul 


i-trembk 


presse d 


her more 


died away in one long moan, 
ind she was still—the thing 
had passed 

‘Make ‘em play it agair 


Bill she commanded I 
ilways could shimmy to 
that tun CLEMENT 
SMITH, Michigan, ‘2 


Prognostication 
B A. RANK LOCKERBY 


University of Washington 


ye HE north wind will blow 
And we shall have snow 


And what will vour girlic 
» the 
Poor tt g 
She'll bob her fair locks 


And wear brother's socks 
And freeze ‘till the coming 
ot aoe g 


Poor thing 


Picture Transmission 
NASMUCH as they are now sending photo 
no doubt the best results 

using wires to match the 
For instance: 
Copper wire. 


graphs by wire, 
will be obtained by 
person or profession. 
Polic emen 
Burglars: Steel wire 
Chorus Girls: Chicken wire. 
Duellists: Fence wire. 
Photographers: Picture wire. 
Sharpers: Barb wire. 














JUDG 


LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 
a skilled pl 


shows how you can become 





of piano or organ in your own home t 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Qui 
famous Written Method is endorsed 


ads of State Conservatories Success! 
omplete piece in every key. within 


lerstand. Fully illustrated 


deading musicians and h 
years I vy chords at once and « 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to unc 
beginners or teachers, old or y All music free. Diploma gran 
Writ: today for 64-page free How to Learn Piano or Orga 


4. L Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW- 23. 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, M 


Wrestling Book FREE 


Be ert wrestler. Learn at home by ———.......... 

mail. I Wonderful lessons prepared by world's champions Farmer 
rank Gotch. Free book tells you how. 

holds, blocks and tricks revealed. Don’t clay. Be strong, healt 

Handle big men with ease. Write for free book. State your age 


‘armer Burns, 233 Ramge Building, O Neb 
















— Philosophy 
I applied it on her 
Vajor Premti We were dancing and we 
sam 
Vinor Premis—If Sam were 
ot have collided with him 
Conciuston Therefore it 
HypeMAN, Pennsylvania. 


collided wit 


not on the floor we wou 


was his fault ALBERT L 
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**For to Admire 
By Lewis M. Dapney, Jr 


| HE droning voice dies faint away, 
The classroom walls fade in the distance, 


On some forgotten tropic bay 
I'm floating in a new existence 
\ sleepy spring is gently bubbling 
I’ve reached the Islands of the Blest 
Where Physics proble ms cease from troubling 
And Conic Sections are at rest 
I hear the creakin » uv 
ind see the lands I never kne 
I’m going back to Singapore 
The Marquesas and Timt 
I walk the narrow, crooked streets 
Where moves the East with cryptic smile, 
And then,—the trade wind tugs the sheets 
Until I reach a coral isle 
Fierce cannibals rush out at me 
Intent on garnering their lunche 
I grasp my trusty snickersnec 
And lay them low in heaps and bunches 


I su eath the sand 
And one tars are lit 

Tne moon comes ip, a id o'er the land 
The cold blue shadow tretch and flit 


The hot inks ber 


by one the 


Ihe desert whispers in my ear 
When suddenly in caustic tones 
The prof’s sarcastic voice I near 
Will some one wake up Mr. Jones?” 
The creaking We me oid bore, 
1 Jie n that ] , er Rue 
H raceed me back from S 1 pore 
The Marauesa nd Timbucioo 
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tist f the He of ent THE STAMPED PRICE IS W. L. DOUGLAS PERSONAL GUARANTEE 
Bryou—" The Skin G Phe jal | THAT THE SHOES ARE ALWAYS WORTH THE PRICE PAID FOR THEM \ 
_ ee Cees n Chet oy Mr. W WOR CAN AnbaNrs They are the best known shoes in the world. . 
Me. Georns A a ecmatiiae aie SAVE MONEY BY WEARING | Sold in 107 W.L.Douglas stores, direct from 
il acted Anglo-Indian melodrar ; SOND Dinter FROM nacrory | the factory to you at only one profit, which ) 
Century—“In the Night Wat Frencl 10 YOU AT ONE PROFIT guarantees to you the best shoes that can i 
nal - - — be produced, at the lowest possible cost. 
( I \ S 
che W.L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
Yankee in busine —— stamped on the bottom of all shoes before ) 
orty-EicuTH STR! Broken W in they leave the factory, which is your pro- 
a tection against unreasonable profits. 
\ e,” with M W.L. Douglas shoes are absolutely the best ) 
the 1 ltr shoe values for the money in this country. ) 
lof the Fi They are made of the best and finest i 
leathers that money can buy. Theycom- / — y— 4 
Fx! as § bine quality, style, workmanship and | or qu, BOYS | | 
, nd ai wearing qualities equal to other makes } | \ SHOES ) 
: : : oa 545063500 | 
Ma P selling at higher prices. They are the = a$5: } 
tion leaders in the fashion centers of America. The prices are the . 
Fun and1 same everywhere; they cost no more in San Francisco than 
1 - they do in New York. 
0 | <hr> W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, i 
‘ under the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an j 
P, , honest determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 
I t upon having W.L.Douglas shoes. The name 
“Dif Cc AUTI oO N pone eae is plainly stamped on the sole. Be care- 
Jil fultosee that ithas not been changed or mutilated. 
iC W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe HhoG.. 
an . ! dealers besides our own stores. If your local dealer 
Ir. | cannot supply you, take no other make. Order direct President 
from the factory. Send for booklet telling how to order W. L. Douglas Shoe Co., 
shoes by mail, postage free. 7145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass } 
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dev | ds ) enue Menta oe f 
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sete : M Litrte—“The First Year.” ‘Tl i 
any Pa | mony in the teething stage. a 
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; , . , . rOOG an Mitchell Polite but merry comed 
r ina hHohter } y 
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] Toa saaiia The Right ¢ Review Lyceum—“*The Gold Diggers.”? Showing : 
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PR eer omen , me ety i Baves—“ Three Live Ghosts,” Cox 1 
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Your Car 


The price 
come down 
gone up. 


of some cars has 
that of others has 


Which car will give you 100° 
value for your needs? 


The best car made might 
not serve your requirements as 
well as a cheaper one. 


You can have expert advice 
free of charge. If you want a 
car and will fill out this coupon 
completely — furnishing addi- 
tional details of your needs, if 
necessary—you can obtain the 
unbiased service of the Motor 
Department of LesLie’s WEEK- 
ty. This free service is now 
made available to readers of 
JupGeE. 

COUPON 
Harotp W. Stat SON, 
Vanager, Mot 
Lestie’s WEEKLY 
New York City 


M.E. 


ow De partment 


1 Avenue 


I am considering the purchase of a 
car to cost about $ and an 
es pecia interested in one of the 

{ mak 
ype) 


M requirements for a car are as fol- 


Type of bod! 


. self 
Driven and *s 


aréed for by 
. cChauleur 
Kind of roads over which car would be 


used / have 


ther cars of the following makes: 


The following 


the type in which I am 


cars of approximately 
interested are 


, - . . 
handled Ov de¢aiers in my territory: 


Please advise me as the car best 
suited to my requirements. 
Name 


Address 
































Tax the Flies 

By Wittiam F. O'Co 
HE United States debt increase for a 
month was $112,648.571. lf 
think of 

why not give this 

attention? Of course, it 
they 


recent 
nothing else 
dream _ their 

is essential 


the Government can 
to tax, 
serious 
that 
ol grait-men to use as 


first-class organization 
inspectors. If there 


govV- 


have a 


grafters now on the 
recruited 


are not enough 


ernment payroll, more should be 


outside grafting organizations Per 
haps the labor union lend the gov- 
ernment some of her walking delegates, men 
in the art of grafting. Of course 
inspectors are to receive fat 
gold, besides a big wage 
on the amount of taxes collected. I 
that there may be 
this new tax increase, but if the govern 
ment will skilfully “shoot the bull,” the 
people will soon drop any objections to the 
law, and agree that the law is just and not start 
anything like the “ Boston Tea Party.” I have 
spoken to many taxpayers of this tax dream 
favor its enforcement. 


from 
would 


well y ersed 
these settle 
based 
realize 
objec tion to 


ments im 


serious 


and find a majority 
There is even a prediction that the people may 
isk that the government give it a try-out. The 
new tax should now be framed and sent to 
Washington, awaiting the coming of spring, and 
by mid-summer it would be in full force, and 


working like a Ford 


For the benefit of those who do not under 
stand what it is all about, I will here “ wise vou 
up.”” The government is in great need of 
money and I have hit upon the 

tly’’as a good way out of a bad 
hole. Yes, siree, the common 
little black fly The unwel 
come little disease spreading 
pest Both male and female 
of the fly family should be 
taxed, and we should pay the 
tax. This is how it should be 
.ccomplished: Inspectors 
should be stationed in every 
community about 500,000 
inspectors in each territory. 
The work of the inspector 
would consist of catching each fy 


fly, register the name age and 
sex of each and to stick on the 
back of each 


tax stamp. This 


and every fly a 
stamp is to 
and gold 
center ol 


be colored in blue 
running across the 
each stamp in large letters 
‘TAXES PAID,” 
red ink For each fly so } 
stamped there should be 


printed ir 


tax of one cent 
tly not 


two cents 


stamped, a tax of 
T his is a 
opportunity for the \ 


won 
dertul 


and for each C. > 
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SEX OLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D 
imparts in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Kaowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Soo 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Kaewledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
ea Mother Should ineart te and Daughte; 





Ilias 
trated. 
All in one volame, Know 
$2.25 pestpald Medien! nowledge a Wile 


Write for *‘Oth People’s Opinions’ and 1 — Contents 
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Refore Using Marv 


MARVEL, 546 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792, Central, PHILA., PA. 


4; ture is telling the stor 
Nothing like it on the m 
ket. Besi jes cleaning ar 
refreshing scalp — Marve 
Hair - Dresser dresse 
most contrary hair in w 
jerful manner Ata 
iruggists and barbers 

receipt of $1 
parce Ae nsurec yn 
refunded if not pleasi 


sent on 


After Using Marvel 


Had Just Fed the Dog 
summer a party of sur 
State 


Last evors wer 
engaged in laying out a new highwa 
near Plymouth, in County, New 
York. One day, as it was a little : 
hour and they distance 
boarding place, the met 
hungry, called at a farmhouse and 
they could get something to eat 
“No,” said the farmer’s wife, who had 
stopped clearing away the dinner table 
ve just fed the dog.” 


The men are still wondering what thev would 


Chenango 
ter the noon 
from their 
becoming ver 


were some 
two ot 


asked if 


long 


enough to go to the door I 


have got if the dog had not been served first. 
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Government. It would be a 
benefit to mankind, also ap 
preciated by the people. In 
flies would 


e'e* 


1 few years all the 









Sr. 
be a pest of the past and the VC? 
Unit ed States would be Drdwn by Stoney D. Cariyce 
$112,648,571 to the good. 
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A New Day Is Dawning on the World 








Both before and since the Great War, Civilization has been dragging its 
spiritual anchors, and despite the splendid idealism that impelled us into the 
European War, our Civilization is rapidly drifting towards shipwreck on 
the shoals of a crude materialism made in Germany and now exploited 
throughout the world. 

Is man merely an economic, money-grabbing, food-getting animal, as the 
peddlers of certain patent nostrums for curing social ills would have us be- 
lieve? Or, has he a soul and a well-founded hope for a Future Life? 

HOW this Future Life is being scientifically proved—the ACTUAL 
METHODS employed— the ACTUAL RESULTS attained—are among 


the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 





ing Science. 


| our own that the 
ff the day. Hers 
Effects. 


rating field 


s it 


WHO 
Prof. Curie 


Lord Rayleigh 


And many 





Ts oCcouULT 
ane 





PSYCHICAL 
SCIENCES 





YOUR PSYCHIC 
POWERS 

AND HOW TO 
DEVELOP 
THEM 


CARRINOTON 



















Prof. Lombroso 

Sir William Crookes 
Prof. Flammarion 
Dr. J. H. Hyslop 


Sir Oliver Lodge 
Hon. A. J. Balfour 





Psychical Sciences 


By 


Hereward Carrington, Ph.D., and William S. Walsh, F. A. M. A. 


HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the root 
of all moral law, all philosophy and science 
and is the most i1..portant question before the world today. 


The validity of the evidence pointing to an invisible world, the future abode of man, so near 
veil might be torn or lifted, is now admitted by many of the greatest minds 
tofore we have been studying merely the Material World of Products and 


<4 


The \/or!d of Causes and Forces lies all unexplored before us. 
ci the border-line of the Unknown, the dim, mysterious region that lies between 
MIND and MATTER, between physical ard spiritual forces and energies, that we are 
arried the se marvellous volumes, that voice the last word of Science upon the phenomen: 
; of Spiritism, the Occult and the Psychic. 


EMINENT SCIENTISTS AND SCHOLARS 


ENDORSE THIS STUDY 


Sir A. Conan Doyle 
Prof. Sidgwick 

Sir J. J. Thomson 
Sir W. F. Barrett 
Prof. Bergson 

Prof. Richet 

Dr. G. Geley 

Prof. Balfour Stewart 
others of equal prominence. 


PHENOMENA 


ARRINOTON 





of civilization itself— 
It is The Com- 


It is into this fas 








Do the Dead Live and Communicate ? 


The Mystery of Existence—The Greatest Questions 
of All Time 


are discussed in clear and understandable language: What Happens at the Moment of Death 

How We Progress in the Spirit Wor!d Messages from the Beyond—-Our Hidden Forces» How to 

Develop Our Psychic Powers -The Sexes Hereafter Ghosts and Haunted Houses —-Forms Created 

by Will-—How Mental Telepathy Operates -The Marvels of Materialization—Reincarnation and 

Eastern Philosophy -The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism— Projection of the Astral Body 
Mastering the Self Fear and How to Banish It——-The Three Laws of Success Personal Magnetism 
Spiritual Healing Cultivating the © Sixth Sense Power over Animate and Inanimate Matter 
How to Interpret Dreams, and many other Topics of equal Importance and Interest. 


SEVEN SPLENDID STIMULATING VOLUMES 
that will make clear to you many things you despaired of 
understanding before. Each volume 8!4 x 56 inches. 

Art Craft De Luxe Binding with Titles Stamped in Gold 

Beautifully Printed—-Many Unique Illustrations, Includiug 
Psychic and Spirit Photographs. 

A SPECIALLY LOW INTRODUCTORY PRICE, 

Costs of Material and Labor are soaring daily. Immediate 
orders only can be accepted at the introductory price, which 
s based on present costs. 

You will save money ordering TODAY 


Books ready now and orders filled strictly in rotation 
Over half the edition has already been spoken for. 
MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
=e eS ee ee 
SEND $1.00 | BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. ge 


WITH 416 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


, nclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 7-volume 
COUPON OR I set of Library of Occult and Psychical Sciences 
a 4 to be shipped charges prepaid I agree to remit 
$19.00 if you $2.00 a month for 10 months following receipt 
‘ . of books. Otherwise, I wil!, within 5 days, asl 
Want to save for instructions for the return of th~ set, m 
. | $1.00 to be refunded on receipt of books. 
the cash dis- 
Name 
count of 


$2.00 ] 


Address . 


Occupation. . State 
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